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Aftrological Impoſtor Convidted, 


BY „ FC 
ZOHN PARTRIDGE, 
Student in Phyſick and Aſtrology. 
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T is hard, my dear Country-men of theke United 
Nations: It is very hard, that a Britain born; a 
Proteſtant Aſtrologer, a Man of Revolution-Prin- 
ciples, an Aſerter of the Liberty and Property of 
the People, ſhould cry out, in vain, for Juſtice 

againſt a Frenchman, a Papiſt, and an illiterate Frerender 


to Science; that would blaſt my Reputation, moſt inhu- 


manly bury me alive, and defraud my Native Country of 
thoſe Services, that, in my double Capacity, I daily offer 
the Publick. | | 
What great Proyocations I have receiv'd, let the im- 
partial Reader judge, and how 40 even in my 
wn Defence, I now enter the Liſts againſt Falſhood, Ig- 
ince znd Enwy: But I am exaſperated at length, r@ _ 
& out this Cacus from the Den of Obſcurity where he 
ks, detect nN the Light of thoſe Stars he has ſo 
pudently traduced, and ſhow there's not a Monſter in 
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an ignorant Pretender to Phyſick and Aſtrology. I ſhall 
not directly fall on the many groſs Errors, nor expoſe the 
notorious Abſurdities of this proſtituted Libeller, till I 
have lett the learned World fairly into the Controverſy 
depending, and then leave the OO N to judge of 
the Merits. and Juſtice of my Cauſe, 

It was towards the Concluſion of the Year, 1907, when 
an impudent Pamphlet crept into the World, intituled, 
Predictions, &c. by Iſaac Bickerſtaff, Eſq; — Amongſt the 
many arrogant Aſſertions laid down by that lying Spirit 
of Divination, he was pleas'd to pitch on the Cardinal 
de Noailles, and myſelf, among many other eminent and 
illuſtrious Perſons, that were to dye within the compaſs 
of the enſuing Year ; and peremptorily fixes the Month, 
Day, and Hour of our Deaths: This, I think, is ſporting 
with Great Men, and Publick Spirits, to the Scandal of 
Religion, and Reproach of Power; and if Soverei 
Princes and Aſtrologers muſt make Diverſion for the 
Vulgar——— Why, then farewell, ſay I, to all Govern- 
ments, Eccleſiaſtical and®Civil. But, I thank my better 
Stars, I am alive to confront this falſe and audacious 
PrediQor, and to make him rue the Hour he ever affron- 
ted a Man of Science and Reſentment, The Cardinal 
may take what Meaſures he pleaſes with him, as his Ex- 
cellency is a Foreigner, and a Papiſt, he has no reaſon to 
rely on me for his Juſtification ; I ſhall only aſſure the 
World he is alive, —— but as he was bred to Letters, 
and is Maſter of a Pen, let him uſe it in his own Defence. 
In the mean time, I ſhall preſent the Publick with a 
faithful Narrative of the ungenerous Treatment and hard 
Uſage I have receiv'd from the virulent Papers and ma- 
licious Practices of this pretended Aſtrologer. 
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A True and Impartial 


ACCOUNT 


OF THE 


PROCEEDINGS 


OF 


Iſaac Bickerſtaff, Eſqʒ 
Againſt Me 


HE 28th of March, Anno Dom. 1908. being the 

Night this Sham-Prophet had ſo impudently 

fix'd for my laſt, which made little Impreſſion on 

my Self; but I cannot anſwer for my whole Fa- 
mily ; for my Wife, with a Concern more than uſual, prevai- 
led on me to take ſomewhat to ſweat for a Cold ; and, be- 
tween the Hours of 8and 9, to goto bed : The Maid as ſhe 
was warming my Bed, with a Curioſity Natural to young 
Wenches, runs to the Window, and asks of one ing 
the Street, Who the Bell told for? Dr. Partridge ſays he, 
the famous Almanack-maker, who died ſuddenly this 
Evening : The poor Girl provok'd, told him, He ly d like 
a Raſcal], the other very {datel replied, The Sexton had 
ſo inform'd him, and if falſe, 1 was to blame for impo- 


fing upon aStranger. She ask d a ſecond, and a third, as they 
paſt and every ono was - the fame Tone, Now I 14 
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ſay theſe were Accomplices to a certain 1 


Squire, and that one rape 4 might be Sauntring there- 
abouts; becauſe I will affert nothing here but what I 
dare atteſt, and plain Matter of Fact. My Wife at this 
fell into a violent Diſorder ; and I muſt own, I was a little 
diſcompos d at the Oddneſs of the Accident. In the mean 
time, one knocks at my Door, Berti runs down, and opens 
ing, finds a ſober, grave Perſon, whe modeſtly inquires, 
If this wasDr.Par:riag-'s ? She taking him for ſome cautious 
City-Patient that came at that Time, for Privacy, ſhews 
him into the Dining Room. As ſoon as I could compoſe 
my felf, I went to him, and was ſurpriz'd to find my ji 
Gentleman mounted on a Table with a 2-Foot Rule in his 
Hand meaſuring my Walls, and taking the Dimenſions of | 
t the Room. Pray, Sir, ſays I, not to interrupt you, have you | 
any Buſineſs with me? Only, Sir, replies he, Order the Girl | 
ro bring me a better Light, for this is but a very dim one. 
Sir, ſays I, my Name is Partridge: Oh ! the Doctors Brother, 
belike, crys he; the Stair-Caſe, I believe, and theſe two 
Apartments hung in cloſe Mourning, will be ſufficient, l 
and only a Strip of Bayes round the other Rooms. The 
Dr.muſt needs die Rich, he had great Dealings, in his Way, 
for many Years; if he had no Family-Coat, you had as | 
ood uſe the 'Scutcheo.'s of the Company, they are as 
howiſh; and will look as Magnificent as if he 'was de- 
ſcended from the Blood-Royal. With that, I aſſumed a grea- 
ter Air of Authority, and demand who employ'd him, or 
bow he came there? Why, I was ſent, Sir, by the Company 
of Undertakers, ſays he, and they were employ'd by the 
honeſt Gentleman, who is Executor to the good Dr. de- 
arted ; and our raſcally Porter, I believe is fal'en faſt a- 
ſleep with the Black Cloath, and Sconces, or he-had been 
here, and we might have been racking up by this Time. | 
Sir, ſays I, pray be adviſed by a Friend, and make the 
beſt of your Speed out of my Doors, for I hear my Wife's 
Voice (which, by the by, is pretty diſtinguiſhable) and in 
that Corner of the Room ſtands a good Cudgel, which 
ſomebody has felt ere - now; if that light in her Hands, and 
ſhe know the Buſineſs you came about without conſuſting 
the Stars. I can aſſure you it will be employ'd very much | 
to the Detriment of your Perſon. Sir, crys he, bowing, 
with great Civility, I perceive Extreem Grief for the Lofs + 
of the Doctor diſorders you a little at preſent, but early 
in the Morning i'll wait on you, with all neceſſary Mate- 
rials. Now I mention no Mr Bickerftaff, nor do I ſay, that a 
certain Star-gazing Squire has been a playing my Executor 
before his Time; but I leave the World to judge, and if 
it puts Things and Things fairly together, it won't be 
each wide.or. cap Mark” Of SOTO Tn 
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Bed, in hopes of a little Repoſe after ſo many ruffling 
Adventures; juſt as I was putting out my Light in order 
to it, another bounces as hard as he can knock; I open the 
Window, and ask who's there, and what he wants? Iam 
Ned, the Sexton, replies he, and come to know whether the 
Doctor left any Orders for a Funeral Sermon, and where 
he is to be laid, and whether his Grave is to be Plain or 
Brickt ? Why, Sirrah, ſays I, you know me well enough, 
you know I am not dead; and how dare you affront me, 
after this manner? Alack a 3 the Fellow, why, 
*ris in Print, and the whole Town knows you are dead; 
why, there's Mr.White, the Joyner, is but fitting Screws to 
your Coffin, he'll be here with it in an inſtant, he was af- 
fraid you wou'd have wonted it before this Time. Sirrah, 
Sarrah, ſays I, you ſhall know to morrow, to your Coſt, 
that I am alive, and alive like to be. Why, tis ſtrange, Sir, 
ſays he, you ſhould make ſuch a Secret of your Death, to 
us that are your Neighbours; it looks as if you had a 
Deſign to defraud the Church of its Dues; and let me tell 
you, for one that has lived ſo long by the Heavens, that's 
unhand ſomly done. Hiſt, hiſt, ſays another Rogue that 
ſtood by him, away Doctor into your Flanel Gear as faſt 
you can, for here s a whole Pack of Diſmals coming to you 
with their black Equipage ; and how indecent will it look 
for you to ſtand frightning Folks at your Window, when 

ou ſhould have been in your Cofhn this Three Hours ? 

n ſhort, whar with Undertakers, Embalmers, Joyners, 
Sextons, and your damn'd Elegy-Hawkers, upon a late 


Practitioner in Phyſick and Aſtrology, I got not one 
Wink of Sleep that Night, nor ſcarce a Moments Reſt 


ever ſiree. Now, I doubt not but this Villanous Eſq; has 
the Impudence to aſſert, that theſe are intirely Strangers 
to him ; He, good Man, knows nothing of the Matter,and 
Honeſt Iſaac Bickerfiaff, I warrant, you is more a Man of 


Honour, than to be an Accomplice with a Pack of Raſcals, 


that walk the Streets on Nights, and diſturb good People 
in their Beds; but he is out, if he thinks the whole World 
is Blind; for there is one John Partridge can ſmell a Knave 
as far as Grubſireer —— tho' he lies in the moſt. exalted 
Garret, and writes himſelf, Eſq; 
my Temper, and proceed in the Narration. .. 


I could not ſtir out of Doors for the ſpace of } Mooghs | 
t 


after this, but preſently one comes up to me in the Street, 


Mr. Partridge, that Coffin you was laſt buried in, I have not 


been yet paid for : Dr. cries another Dog, How d'ye think 
Peoplecan live by making of Graves forNothing? Next time 
you die, you may een toll out the Bell your Self, for Ned. 
A Third Rogue tips me by the Elbow, and wonders how I 


have the Conſcience to ſneak abroad, without paying wy 
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Well, once more I get my Doors clos d, and prepare for 
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Funeral Expences. Lord, ſays one, I durſt have ſwore 
that was honeſt Dr. Partridge, my old Friend; but poor Man 
he is gone. I beg your pardon ſays another, you look ſo 
like my old Acquaintance that I us'd to conſult on ſome 
private Occaſions; but alack he's gone the way of all Fleſh. 
— Look, look, -look crys a Third, after a competent ſpace 
of ſtaring at me; wou'd not one think our Neighbour the 
Almanack-maker,was crept out of his Grave, to take to'ther 
Peep at the Stars in this World, and ſhew how much he 
3s improv'd in Fortune-telling, by having taken a Journey. 
to the Other? . 

Nay, the very Reader of our Pariſh, a good ſober diſcreet 
Perſon, has ſent 2 or 3 Times for me to come and be 
buried decently, or ſend him ſufficient Reaſons to the 
Contrary ; or, if I have been interr'd in any other Pariſh,to 
produce my Certificate as the Act requires. My poor Wife 
is almoſt run diſtra&ed with being call'd Widdow Partridge, 
when ſhe knows it's falſe; and once a Term ſhe is cited 

into the Court, to take out Letters of Adminiſtration. But 
the greateſt Grievance, is a paultry Quack, that takes u 
my Calling juſt under my Noſe ; and in his printed Di- 
rections with N. B. 1+ Says, He lives in the Houſe of the 
late ingenious Mr. John Partridge, an Eminent Practitioner 
in Leather, Phyſick, and Aſtrology. | 

But to ſhew how far the wicked Spirit of Envy, Ma- 


lice, and Reſentment can hurry ſome Men, my Nameleſs | 


old Perſecutor, had provided me a Monument at the 
Stone-Cutters, and would have erected it in the Pariſh- 
Church; and this Piece of Notorious and Expenſive Vil- 
lany had actually ſucceeded, had I not uſed my utmoſt 


Intereſt with the Veſtry, where it was carry'd, at Jaſt, but 


by Two Voices, that I am ſtill alive. That Stratagem 
failing, out comes a long Sable Elegy, bedeck'd with 
Hour-glaſſes, Mattocks, Sculls, Spades and Skelle+ 
tons, with an Epitaph as confidently written to abuſe 
me, and my Profeſſion, as if I had been under-ground 
theſe Twenty Years. | 

And after ſuch barbarous Treatment as this, can the 
World blame me, when I ask, What is become of the 
Freedom of an Engliſh Man? And where is the Liberty 
and Property, that my old glorious Friend came over 
to aſſert? We have drove +: og Toe of the Nation, and 

ſent Slavery to foreign Climes. The Arts only remain in 
Bondage, when a Man of Science and Character ſhall be 
openly inſulted in the midft of the many uſeful Services 
he is daily paying the Publick. Was it ever heard, even 
in Turky or Algiers, that a State-Aſtrologer was banter'd 
out of his Life by an ignorant Impoſtor, or bawlI'd out 


| ack of Villainous deep-mouth'd Haws 
des Tho I print Almanacks and publi Adveniſemenrs 
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- tho' I produce Certificates under the Miniſter and Churdẽ-œmNgm . 
Wardens Hands, I am alive, and atteſt the fame on Oath 
at Quarter-Seſſions; out-comes, a Full and True Rela« 
tion of the Death and Interment of John Partridge; Truth 
is bore down, Atteſtations neglected, the Teſtimony of 
ſober Perſons deſpiſed, and a Man is look'd upon by his 
Neighbours, as if he had been Seven Years dead, and 
is buried alive in the midſt of his Friends and Acquain- 
dance. | 
Nov, can any Man of Common Senſe think it conſiſtent 
with the Honour of my Profeſſion, and not much beneath 
the Dignity of a Philoſopher, to ſtand bawling before 
his own Dore——— Alive! Alive! Hoa! The famous 
Dr. Partridge! No Counterfeit, but all Alive Asif 
J had the 12 Celeſtial Monſters of the Zodiack to ſhew 
within, or was forced for a Livelihood to turn Retailer to 
May and Barthelomew-Fairs Therefore, if her Maje 
would but graciouſly be pleas'd to think a Hardſhip of 
this Nature worthy her Royal Conſideration ; and the 
next Parl---m---t, in their great Wiſdom, caſt but an Eye 
rowards the deplorable Cafe of their old Philomath, that 
annually beſtows his Poetical good Wiſhes on them; I am 


ſure, there is one Iſaac os fr Eſq; would ſoon be 
ictions, 


„ « * * 


truſs d up for his bloody Pre and 7 good 
1 ; Subje&s in terrour of their Lives: And that hence 
; forward to murder a Man by way of Fropbech, and bury. 
him in a printed Letter, either to a Lord or Commoner, 
ſhall as legaly entitle him to the preſent Poſſeſſion of | 
Tyburn, as if he rob'd on the High-way, or cut your 
Throat in Bed. | 


Advertiſement, 


N. B. 1& There is now in the Preſs, my Appeal to the Learned; 
Or, my general Invitation to all Aſtrologers, Divines, Phyli« 
= cians, Lawyers, Mathematicians, Philologers, and to the Li- 
=! _ *-terati of the whole World, to came aud. take their Places in the 
Common Court of Knowledge, and receive the Charge given in 
by me, againſt Iſaac Bickerſtaff, Eſq; that moſt notorious Im- 
poſter in Science, and illiterate Pretender to the Start; where 
1 ſhall openly Cen vit him of Ignorance in his Profeſſion, In- 
pudence and Falſhuod in every Aſſertion, to the great Detrimens 
and Scandal of {fry I ſhall farther demonſtrate to th © 
Judiciout, that France and Rome are at the botrom of this — 
horrid Conſpiracy againſt me; and that Culprit, aforeſaid, s 
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zn theſe Realms > And thro my Sides, there is 4 Wound given 
0 all the Proteſtant Almanack-Makers in the Univerſe, 
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